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turies. Here they built for themselves an enviable record, rising to the ranks of petty nobility and giving to Italy many professional men.
I was born and lived in old Molf etta the greater part of my youth. I do not know the particular house in which I was born, but one thing is certain: there was great rejoicing in the home of my parents on the day of my birth. This was not due to the fact that a child was born, but rather that a boy had come into the world.
In the background of tills extraordinary rejoicing was this story. From what grandmother told me over and over again even when I was a mere babe, it seems that my paternal grandfather had been a man of unusual character and personality. Don Costantino, as he was known, had been a physician by profession, and as was often the case In that day, he had also practiced law. It is said that in both capacities he had rendered great service, especially to the poor. What seems to have given him a special place in the hearts of the people of his native Molfetta and raised him to the realm of a household god, however, was his ardent patriotism. During the middle of the nineteenth century, Italy, and especially southern Italy, was in the iron grip of the Bourbons, the worst tyrants of the time. In the early revolutions of 1848-1849, when the foundations of a United Italy were being laid, grandfather seems to have been the moving spirit of a